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leaf, which, when it is ready, will be attached to the wooden block which I mentioned above. The pattern was very pretty and quite elaborate,
and Mrs. C------asked the woman where she had
got it from ; to which she replied that * it was just the great cleverness in her own head' that told her how to do it. Here we also had an example of Samoan manners ; a little boy was standing by and gazing at us, and his mother asked him how he dared to stand in the presence of these particularly high-born ladies ? . . . sitting and crouching being the sign of reverence and respect here, as all over the South Seas. In the native churches they sit, both for prayer and praise, and to stand up during the service would seem to them most irreverent.
July 7.
I   HAD   no time to write  more,  and only returned home to-day; but I will continue from where I left off, at Leulumoenga.
In the evening, after our long ride, we were all busy getting the prizes ready for next day ; measuring off pieces of print, and putting up little packages of needles and thread, thimbles and scissors, for the women and girls, while the boys got books, atlases, knives, and tools of various kinds. There were a great many prizes, though some were very small; and it took us the whole evening to get all ready. On Tuesday morning the stir began early; we had breakfast